
You Will Find "The a Orinnina Serai Don't Miss It
The Splendor of Venus Increasing. When Pizzaro Became lnca.

AFTER an arduous march the great Spanish captainTHE splendor of Venus is increasing every evening now,
the setting later Pizzaro set himself up at Cuzco November 15, 1533,

as she moves away from sun, every
as lnca. The of his looting of the of Perudistance from story Kingdomnight She will attain her greatest apparent
is one of the terrible romances of history, only rivnllcd bythe sun at the end of the month and will then swing in
the exploits of liis fellow countryman Cortcz.toward We earthhecoining brighter still as she approaches.

The Fatal Ring
A ROMANCE OF LOVE AND MYSTERY

The High Priestess Takes a Hand
and Demands That Garslake

the Diamond.

Who's Who in the Thrilling New Film
Pearl Standish PEARL WHITE

Richard Carslake .Warner Oland
The High Priestess ."....Ruby Hoffman

TomCarleton Henry Gsell

CXovellxed from the photo-pls- y "Xh

Fatal Ring.")

By Fred Jackson.
Episode 19.

Resyrlxat. 1S1T. 1T Tnt Jsexion, U rlrati
merred.)

HAVEN'T the diamond. I

"I thought I had It, but It i
only th. top of a hatpin that

I bad. I mistook It for the diamond
In' the dark. I don't know whether
Pearl got It or whether tfa etlll
trine somswher. In that room where
the bit: flint occurred.

"Lying- to xn. la poor aport dan-

gerous (port. Carslake." aald tlje
--Spider" warnlngly. Tou'v. played
manr a risky came for high
stakes. I know, but this time It's
your handsome face and your sight
and yonr sense of smelt that you
art .risking. I'd advise jrou to go
carefully. . . . "Ton are still
young and life may hold much In
store for you."

He Truth for Once.
--1 tell yon I haven't got the

diamond. Tm giving this to you

straight. Believe me or not. as you
please."

The --Spider started menacingly
toward him with the pistol poised

for Instant action.
Tra telling you the truth, I tell

your shouted Carslak. shrinking
back In terror and trying to hide
his face with trembling hands. Ills
panto was not assumed. No words
ever, rang truer.

The "Spider" paused.
"I believe you are really tell-

ing the truth," he observed curi-

ously. --This Is really unprece-

dented."
He shook his head.

Turn your face to the wall and
don't move until I give you leave.
If you turn before I tell you look
out!" '

Carslake needed no further In-

structions. He obeyed without
question, hiding bis face In the
corner like a bad child.

And the "Spider." chuckling softly
to himself, calmly rearranged his
disguise, tucked away his vltrlollo
pistol and passed out. closing the
room door behind him.

Is the hallway he stood aside to
let a woman and two men pass
him, and as they passed he chuck-

led once again.
It was the High Priestess and

her two most faithful followers.

He recognised them In spite of the
fact that they were" wearing Amer-

ican clothes.
Hearing the door slam behind

the --Spider." Carslake turned to
dash after him. but as he reached
the door he stopped, finding himself

Advice to Lovelorn
By BEATRICE

An Important Question.
MISS FAIRFAX:

DEAR
I am invited to the wedding

8lun.VybUr."ha;rbn

As I am not Invited to the
In order? If agiftJ?,"!. ..St. how long before the

fat. should It be sent, and should
the --

eompanylng
anything b. written

card! . i. i
Invitation .houldweddingrjTHX --Mr. andbav. been addressed.

Mrs. John Smith." Blnoe you are

merely acquaintances and hare been

Invited only to the reception, ther.
i. . need for you to sand a gift

of the wed- - J
A. telegram on the ay
ting weuld be In orasr or you

may merely wrlU a noU of con-

gratulation. If yon "t to send

a gift, a bit of sliver, eryetal or

ehlna an attractively framed pic-

ture, soeh as you may find In any
reputable art store, or a book, will
do nicely. Unlees the Invitation
read, --Kindly respond," or "R. 8.

V. rV no acknowledgment Is
necessary. If you do send either
regret, er acceptance, they should
follow th wording of the Invita-
tion and read something like this:
"Mr. John Smith thanks Mr. and
Mrs. Amos Brown for their Invi-

tation t the welding reoeptlon of
tasty aMghter, Alias, and Mr.

face to face with the Arabs. They
had passed themselves off as de-

tectives to Airs. O'Rourke at the
door and had obtained entranc.
without difficulty. Now they con-
fronted him- - with drawn revolvers.

"Ketlre!" commanded the fore-
most one, grimly.

Carslake backed off. They ad-

vanced, locking the door behind
them and keeping hm covered
with their guns.

"Draw down the blinds," ordered
the Priestess, quietly.

"What for?- - gasped Carslake.
Np one answered him, but the

cemmand was swiftly obeyed. The
room was now In s.

Carslake was frowning uneasily.
The Arabs remained grimly Impas-
sive.

An Ultimatum.
"Now. Carslake." began the High

Priestess, slowly, --we have reached
the end of our patience. Ton have
balked us at every turn. Tou have
made every effort to circumvent
us. Tou have dared to est your
will over against ours. Tou have
thrown our plans in jeopardy. Tou
have Irritated and annoyed and de-

layed us. Punishment for these
things has' long been' due you. To-

night Is the night of, reckoning.
Try ns no further lest we deal .bru-
tally wl:h you In the name bt our
sacred Order but return- - to us
swiftly the violet diamond and the
setting In which It rightfully be-
longs"

Carslake shook his head wearily
and smiled.

"For the love of your silly, grin-
ning- Violet God. go away." he
begged. I have neither stone nor
setting. The old lady you have Just
passed in the hall was the Spider'
King of the Underworld. He has
the setting. Pearl 8tandlsh prob-
ably has the dlamondl Go and
bother them!"

"I saw an old woman In the halt"
cried one of the Arabs. ' 3hall Ipursue her. Highness, and prove
whether or not he speaks truth?"

An Order to Shoot
--No, wait! Search this room!

Search thoroughly while your
brother keeps him covered. If he
so much as moves an eye shoot
him down!"

"Gladly, Highness." assented the
other Arab.

Carslake did not move an ay
while the search progressed.
Swiftly the room was rifled, until
there remained no space large
enbugh to conceal the gem.

"It Is not here. Highness." re-
ported the Arab, then.

"He has spoken truth, then."
said the Priestess. "We will re-
cover the rtone from Pesrl Stan-dis- h.

But before we go from this
room, we will eliminate forever this
man who has beeti a thorn In our
side. No further shall he be per-
mitted to go No longer shall he
be permitted to Interfere In bur
plans. Seise him. Piece him upon
his bed. Apply the sleeping

Be Coatlaiiea

the
FAIRFAX

Thomas Green. Mr. Smith finds
great pleasure In acceptlnr." or
"Mr. Smith regrets very much that
he cannot be present." Of course,
you will not go If you feel thatyour wife was slighted, and even
If yon feel that omitting her was
an over-eigh- the best procedure Is
to send your regrets and follow
them by a telegram of congratula-
tion on the day of the reception.
This Is the last question of etl.
quette I shall undertake to answer.
My column Is, as X beg my readere
to remember. "Advice to the Love-
lorn" not "Advice to the Socially
Ameltlous."

Escorts and Public Dances.
JJEATt MISS rAIRFAXl'

I and about nine of my girl
friends, aged eeventeen to eighteen,
would like to participate In a

moving picture ball.
Sine none of us expect to be

accompanied by a gentleman
partner I would ask you to kindly
Inform nts whsther It will be
proper to go to the said ball
unaoeompanled. JEAN.

rilRLS of your age must not at-

tend any public dance without
escort unless you are properly
chaperoned by an older woman or
a married couple. It Isn't digni-

fied and It won't do. After all, you
are not planning to dance with each
other and you are probably count-

ing on chance acquaintances to
give you a good time. That Is a
dangerous plan. Don't put It Into
action.

"Sister

rffeyfp?

the best heart in the world, "good as bread," Susette knits
WITH lightning-,- a sweater for "Sammy" In France, bo

together, and so much too big .that I think he Is going to rub
down his pet hone with It when It cornea; and while sho knits "like light-
ning" In the kitchen, her Parkerhouso rolls burn with a nice heavy black
smoke and the hutterbeans on top of the range along with them! And the
men of her family smile and love her Just the same, and know that she
will be learning after a bit. Do you know, you little girls who are knit

1 dracula, or

FAIIT OXK (C.ptLliedl .

T T was Jialf-paa- t S o'clock when the
knock came. 1 took my

1 deuc mains and waited. In a
few minutes Mary opened the

door, and announced "Dr. Van liai-
sing."

I roao and bov-ed- . and he esme to-

ward tnei a man of medlu.n weight, I
etronsiy built, with hie shoulder set
back over a broad, deep chett and a
neck well belanced on the trunk a. the
head Is on the neck. The poise of the '
head strikes one at once as initiative !

of thoucht and power: the head Is no
ble, well-size- broad, and larce be-

hind the ears.
The face, clean-shaven- , shows a

hard, square chin, a large, resolute,
mobile mouth, a good sized noae,
rather etralght. but with quick, sen-eltl-

noetrlls. that seem to broaden
as the big, bushy brows come down and
the moutli UtiilsRS. The forehead is
bread and fine, riling- at first almoit to
straight and then sloping back above
two bumps er ridges wide apart t such
a forehead that the reddish hair can-
not possibly tumble over it. but falls
naturally back and to the sides. Big.
dark blue eyes are set widely apart, and
are quick and tender or stern with the
man's moods. Ho said to met

"Mrs, Harker, .Is It. notr I bowed
assent,

That was Mlas Mlna Murrayr Again
I assented. st
"It is Mlna Murray that I came (a see If

that was friend of that poor dead child
Lucy Westenra. Madam Mlna, It is on
account of the dead I come."

"Sir," I said, -- you could hav. no bet- -

-- Susie"

tr claim on me than that you were a
friend and helper of Iiey Weetenra."
Ana i new out my liana, lie loon u
and aald tenderly:

Oh. Madam Mlna, I know that the
friend of that poor Illy girl must be
gaud, Imt I had y.l to learn " Ho fin-

ished hie speech with a eourtly bow.
aaked him what it was that he

wanted to see me about, so ho at
once began!

'LUCY'S DIAttV HB.NTIO.fS '
"I nave read ynur letter, to Miss

.Lucy. Forgive me, hut I had to be- -

gin to Inquire somewhere, and there
was none to ask, I know that you
were with her a. Whitby, Hhe some-
times kept a diary you need not look
surprised. Madam Minai It was begun
after you had left, and was made in
imitation of you and in that diary
she traces by Inference certain thing"

a g In which sho puts
down that you saved her. In great
perplealty then I pome to veu, and
ask you out of your so much kind-
ness to tell me all of It that you re-
member."

"I can tell you, I think, Dr. Van
Helslng, all about it."

"Ah, then you have good memory
for facts, for details? It Is not al-
ways so with youn ladles."

"No. doctor, but I wrote It all down
the time. I can show It to you

you like."
"Oh, Madam Mlna. 1 will he grate

ful. you will do me much favor." I
could not resist the temptation ol
mystifying him a bit I suppose It Is

By NELL BRINKLEY.
Coprrlftt. HIT. XstersanaaU Xeire Berries.

ting so proud and so "fast" everywhere you go when you hare a guest to
tea and should look them In the eye when you are climbing a curb and

knocking the skin off your new shoes that your Daddy must pay always
more than ten dollars for now do you know, little ardent knitter, that
you are knitting things that the Red Cross must take all out again when
when they come In their Christmas box, put away with gratitude
laughter, but cannot wear? Did you know? knit Susette. But do
it well, as well as your Qran'mother did If you really want to do your bit
XELL BR1XKLEY.

The Vampire By

SOM.YAMIII'I.IHM.

some of the taste of the original ap- -
pie that remains etlll In our mouths-'- so

I handed him ths shorthand diary,
lie took It with a grateful how, and
said:

"May I read Itr
"If you wish," I answered, as de-

murely as I could. He opened It, and
for an Instant his face fell. Then he
stood up and bowed,

"Oh. you so elever woman!" ho said.
"I long knew that Mr. Jonathan waa

la man of much thankfulness) but see,
his wife have all the good things.
And will you not so much honor me
and 'o help me as to read It for me?

iAIas! I know not the shorthand." By
this tlm my little poke was over, and
1 was almost ashamedi so I took the
typewritten copy from my work bas-
ket and handed It to him.
AHIiB I'OHniVHttHSS
POII hOl.lCITIOUSSKSH,

"Forgive me," I said) i'l pnuld not
l Itl but I had beer, thinking that

,(t was of dear Lrfisy that you wished
to ask, and so that you might not
have to jvalt not on my account, but
because I know your time must xb.
precious I have written it out on the
typewriter for you."

lie ton it "u ! eyes glistened,
-- Vnu are Q good." he said. "And
may I re1- - u nou I may want to
aK 'ou omB things when I have,
read."

-- By all means." I said, "read It i

'over while I order lunch; and then
lyou can ask me questions whilst we'

i'"- -' "i""1"'

and and
Oh.

Bram stoker

sat." He bowed and settled himself
In a chair with his back to the light,
and became absorbed in the papers
while I went to see after lunch,
chiefly In order that he might not be
disturbed. When I came bark I
found him walking hurriedly up ana
down tho room, his face all ablaze
with excitement. Ho rushed up to me
and took me by both hands.
VAST HKLSIXO UKLItlllTEn
BY CONTEXTS OV I1IAHV.

Oh. Madam Mlna," he said, "how
can I say wh- -l I owe to you? This
paper Is as sunshine. It opens the
gat. to me, ' am dase, I am dazzle,
with so mueh light! "d yet clouds
roll in behind the light evry time
Dut that you da not, eannot, osmpra.
hend. Oh, but I am grateful to you.
you so clever woman, Mauam" he
aald this very solemnly if ever
Abraham Van lfel.tnu can do any.
thing far you or yours, I truat you
will let mo knew, It will be pleasure
and delight If I may eer--- e you as a
frlendi as a friend, but all I have
ever learned, all I can ever do, shall
be for you and thoso you lovo, There
are darknesses In life, and there are
lights; you are one of tho lights, Tou
wJH hav happy life and good life,
and your husband will be blessed In
you,"

"ltut, do .tor. you praiso m too
much, and and you do not know
me."

(To D. Cnll.oed T.tnerr.n)
(Cesyrtibted)

rw ,wwyy jf l. ,H3JHWilMl,iM!ptliPgg''XP'7'

Vanwire"

Surrender

Why Am I Not Liked ?
A QUESTION AND AN ANSWER

,

Beatrice Fairfax Tells the Story of
Gloria and Leaves You to

Draw the Moral.
By Beatrice Fairfax.

don't people Ilka me?

W' I see girls not halt as
pretty aa I am going to

theatres and dances with boy. I
know but who never Invite me out.
When I go to parties, nobody ever
asks to bring me home. I hav. no
girl chums and sometimes I think
that If I didn't keep going to see
them and telephoning them; .(he
girls I know would Just drop me.

Tm good-looki- and quite tal-

ented. I come from a fin. family
and dress well. I knoV all about
music and writing. I play and sing
and compose verses. I am more In-

teresting than ths average girl and
so sometimes Imagine they ar.
Jealous of me, and keep away from
me so they won't have to Invite me
to their parlles'and lose their boy
friends to me.

"When I go out on the streets,
strange men look at me with great
admiration and onca or twice I
have yielded to the temptation to
speak to .them, but nothing comes
of that, for though they are very
respectful and pleasant, they seem
to lose Interest. In fact, even It I
have friends. I don't seem able to
hold them, while far less attractive
girls than I am are popular and
have spB-ndl-d times. There seems
to be a conspiracy against me and
I get quite dlsgustea with people
for their jealous, selfish, unkind
ways. Can you tell me how I can
make the "people I meet treat me
better?" writes Gloria.

Tes right off the reel! I don't
give snap Judgments or try to be
clever at the expense of my corres-
pondents. But In Gloria's case there
Is an Irresistible temptation to dis-
miss the whole subject with a wave
f ths hand and a simple adjuration:

."Make other people treat you better
by not treating yourself quite so
well! But the Glorias of theworld
will be Incapable of understanding
that. So let us illuminate our text
a bit.

The girl who wonders resentfully
why people don't like her. doesn't
dream that the real reason Is likely
to lie In tho fact that she likes her-
self so very well! There Isn't any
necessity for other people to add to
the amount of affection that shall
be bestowed on her since she dow-
ers, herself so completely.

rhe Probable Faults.
These are likely to ba the faults

of the typo of girl who writes me:
A tendency to talk too much about
herself, her work- - and her talents,
that Is bcresome. An Inclination to
feel superior and as if liking were
bers by right and not a thing which
has to be earned that Is actually
annoying. A fashion of relating
long anecdotes of which, she her-

self Is the charming heroine that,
forsooth, is wearying, aggravating
and actually painful.

The Glorias of this world tall ut-

terly In tact they never get outside
of themselves to study the effect
they have no other people. They
never try to figure out the cause of
that effect. They Just sum up the
world as a selfish, d,

jealous place where real charm falls

The been tested and

and

AM ore letfel.

foniorif noi-p!n- f cup,
tablespoons and teaspoons brinff

used'. BUteen lewl (a&lespoonulj
cgual a half-pin- Quantities ar$
sufficient for six persons unlets

stated. Flour is stfted
once before measuring.

rood values are rneaeured n
terms of heat. The unit of roess-ureme- nt

is the calory. The child

and the worker require
fewer e.ilo-i- es than the grown per-

son and the one at hard or even

moderate labor. The child under
two requires 1010 calories a day;
from two to five. H0O; from alx to
nine, 1750; from ten to twelve. HOOj

from here the requlrementa rae
rapldlr to sfOO calories a day for
the man at hard labor, though the
average Is around 2S0O for the boy
and girl under twenty and the man
or woman who Is fairly active.
Glva your family enough, but not
too much. The calory values given
wi;h each reilpe printed will enable

to plan menus .that are right.

Lemon Butter 132 Calories
Three egg yolks. 1 egg white. Juice

t lemons, 2 butter, H

teaspoonful each vanilla and lemon
extract. I cupful sugar,

Beat the ecg yolks and white with
the sugar till llRht add the butter
and lemon Juice, cook over hot water
till thick, flavor, and cool. This msy
be used as a cake or sandwich fllllnsv

of appreciation and character does
not win Its Just deserts.

The last person In the world t.
.uspectjthat he Is a bore Is of course
the bor. .himself! Supposs you do
Play and sing will you come Into a
group of people whoso one Interest
may be the theatre or painting or

and Insist that they swing
their Interests around to yours?
Will you foist th. story jou havo
Just heard on a public which doesn't
want to stop and listen to stories?
WIU you monopolize th. conversa-
tion or try to dfrect it Into channels
of which you know nothing?. Then
at once you are a bore. WUl you
want to ba a soda leader when th.
people around you have no desire to
b. led? Do you Insist on playing
your cut little trick, or having
your fellow guests pay tribute to
your success and charm and clever-
ness? Then Indeed yod are a bora.

Suppose everybody In a certain
social grou were to try to ba that
group's centre; how can you flguro-ou- t

the relationships of
twenty people not 'one of whom
would .help make up the circumfer-
ence or a circle? You can't hav. a
circle without circumference, andyou can't talk to' an admiring audi-
ence composed entirely of. yourself
when everybody else Is bent on do-
ing the sama thing.

One Little Instance.'
I know a little Gloria of my own.

She cams to a dinner of a lozen
people one night last Winter. At
7:10 she began relating the story of
an adventure which had befallen
her. It was a commonplace, stupid,
everyday Incident she wanted to
telL And she Invested It with an
sir of Intrigue, of cheap melodrama
and uncomfortable suggestlveness.
At first people were nervous and
Irritable; they didn't want to listen.
Then they all became, actively In-

tolerant. Several people attempted
to change the conversation. She
was 'Interrupted temporarily-side-tracke- d;

but, with a tenacity worthy
of a better cause, sne would turn
presently to the attack. She had
something to tell and she. proposed
to tell it. t

At S:30 she waa still struggling
for tho centre of the stage. She was
laughed at. geUtly ridiculed and
finally made almost the butt of
general teasing. But she persisted.
By J she had settled down firmly to
relatlng.her adventure. The end of
the dinner saw her Insisting that her
fellow guests listen to her perfectly
startling experience. Ten o'clock
saw ber still sticking firmly to her
Intentions, and for half sin hour
after dinner a group of Irritated,
annoyed and thoroughly bored peo-

ple were forced to sit In silence
while a woman made
a fool of herself Of course--, she
thought she was being entertaln?-In-

and clever and charming and
a real addition to the party the
.life of the party. In fact!

Have I been cross with you.
"Gloria?" Forgive me. I bad to.
Tou needed a shaking up. '

The girl who Insists that she Is
attractive and Interesting and that,
liking Is due her .forgets a great
maxlm'ot all sffectlon: "To have a
friend you must first be one."
What you give freely to the world,
not what you fancy It owes you.
sets a reil valu on you as a love-
worthy and lovable Individual.

War Time Recipes
follotcing recipes have approved by Good

Housekeeping Institute, conducted by GOOD HOUSEKEEPING,
are republished here by special arrangemenCwith that publi-

cation, the Nation's Greatest Home Magazine:

mcarurements
measuring

ithcrtclse

sedentary

you

tablespoonfuls

writing

geometrical

Farina Spoon ij20
Bread Calories

Two cupfuls cooked farina. :
eggs. 1 cupful mlllc'l cupful white
cornmeaL 2 teaspoonful. baking
powder. 4 teaspoonful salt.

Mix farina, well beaten egg yolks
and milk. Add corn meal, baking
powder znd salt sifted togethe
and beat well. Fold In the stlffi
beaten egg whites and pour Into
well buttered baking dish. Bake in
a moderate oven about forty min-
utes and serve with a spoon In the
same dls-- . If the farina has not
been previously salted, mora salt
should ba added.

Pumpkin Pone 1430 Calories
One pint white cornmeal. 1 pint

stewed pumpkin. 1 teaspoonful salt
and 13 oup sugar.

Put pumpkin through a sieve and
mix with It all the other ingredi-
ents, being careful to blend them
well. Make In pones or cacea th.
shape of the hand About halt an
Inch thick. Place In a well-greas-

pan. Bake In a quick oven till
brown atout thirty minutes. Serve
very hot, with plenty of butter.
Canned oumokln may be used.
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